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ACT I. 
OVERTURE, PTOLOMY, Handel. 


GLE E, 5 Voices, po CHORUS. Callcott. 
HA! happy Albion! Queen of Iſles! 


Peaceful freedom o'er thee ſmiles ; 
Thy lib'ral heart, thy judging eye, 
The flow'r unheeded can deſcry, 
And bid it round Heaven's altars ſhed 
The fragrance of its bluſhing head. 


Through the wild waves as they roar, 
With watchful eye and dauntleſs mien, 
Thy ſteady courſe of honour keep; 
Nor fear the rocks, nor ſeek the ſhore, 
The ſtar of Brunſwick ſhines ſerene, 


And gilds | the horrors of the deep. 


GLEE, 4 Voices. Dr. Corole.. 
(EPITAPH ON A DORMOUSE, } 


In paper caſe, 
Hard by this place, 
Dead a poor Dormouſe lies; ; 
And ſoon or late, 
Summon'd by fate, 
Each Prince, 1 1 Monarch dies. 


Ye ſons of verſe, 
While we rehearſe, 
Attend inſtructive rhyme ;. 
No fins had Dor 
Lo anſwer for, 
Repent of yours in time. 


CATCH, in 3 Parts. Webbe. 
To the Old, long life and treaſure; 
To the Voung, all health and pleaſure; 
To the XR their face 
With eternal grace, 
And the reſt to be lov'd at leiſure, 
A 2 
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ACT I. 


O RTURE, ProLomy, Handel. 


GLEE, 5 Voices, and CHORUS, Callcott.. 
H AIL! happy Albion! Queen of Iſles! 


Peaceful freedom o'er thee ſmiles 
Thy lib'ral heart, thy judging eye, 
The flow'r unheeded can deſcry, 
And bid it round Heaven's altars ſhed 
The fragrance of its bluſhing head. 


Through the wild waves as they roar, 
With watchful eye and dauntleſs mien, 
Thy ſteady courſe of honour keep; 
Nor fear the rocks, nor ſeek the ſhore, 
The ſtar of Brunſwick ſhines ſerene, 
A * the horrors of the deep. 


| LER 4 Voices. Dr. Cole... 
(EPITAPH ON A DORMOUSE.) 


In paper caſe, 
Hard by this place, 
Dead a poor Dormouſe lies; 
And ſoon or late, 
Summon'd by fate, 
_ Each Prince, each Monarch "Th 


= 


Ye. ſons. of verſe, 
While we rehearſe, | 
Attend inſtructive rhyme ; 
No fins had Dor 
Too anſwer for, 
Repent of yours in time. 


CATCH, in 3 Parts. Webbe. 
To the Old, long life and treaſure; _ 
To the Young, all health and pleaſure; 
To the Fair their face 
With eternal grace, | 
And the reſt to be lov'd at leiſure, 
A 2 


Ni Mig Pool. Sarin. 


Sento che pian pianino 
Mi parla in ſeno amore 
E dice che il mio core 
Pace trovar non fa. 


Oimè non ho riccetto 
L' ardor va nel mio petto 
Creſcendo à poco à poco 
Che palpitar mi fa. 


* NEW GLEE, 3 Voices and CHORUS, IWWelbs. 


I'll enjoy the preſent time, 
P!I be merry while I may, 
Love away youth's gentle prime, 
Ever happy, ever gaxy. 


Youth's the ſeaſon made for Love, 

And Love's the ſource of bliſs below; 
I'll the pleaſing ſpan improve, 

Nor waſte one precious hour in woe. Fl 
1 IF enjoys $86; 5 455. 49 44” Da Cape, 
Too ſoon old age with gloomy care, | 
This ſweet tranſporting ſcene deſtroys, 
And filvers o'er my wanton hair, | 
And robs me of thoſe fleeting joys. | . 
I'll enjoy the preſent time, cc. Da Capo. 


GLEF, 4 Voices. . Earle, Eq. of Saliſbury. 
Eh (FROM SHAKESPEAR.) _ ON 
Ye ſpotted ſnakes with double tongue, 
'T horny hedge-hogs be not ſeen, 
.Newts and blind-worms do no wrong, 
Come not near our Fairy Queen, 
Philomel with melody | 
Singing your ſweet lullaby, 


132 
Never harm, nor ſpell, nor charm 


Come our lovely lady nigh, 
So good night with ala. 


Hener away! now all i is well, 
One aloof tand e 


N SON, Mr. Hanzrson, Atterbury, 


Say, why a bluſh o erſpreads the Rosx, 
Its beauteous leaf in crimſon dyd; 
Why round the buſy zephyr blows iti 
And waves the flow'r in ſtately pride? 


Say, why the LILIESs, drooping, ſhed 

The dew-drops from their pallid leaf; 

Why each reclines its beauteous head | 
As weigh'd to earth with bitter grief? 


EMMA vouchſaf'd the Rosk a kiſs; 
The modeſt LILx the diſdain'd ! 
Who would not weep ſuch joy to miſs ? 


Who would. not bluſh ſuch joy obtain d; F 4 


_ GLEE, 3 Voices, and CHORUS. Dr. Cork 


Hand in hand, with irs grace, 
Will we ſing and bleſs _ e ; 
Now, until the break of day, 
Through this houſe each Fairy ſtray : 
Ev'ry Fa take his gait, 
And each ſewral chamber bleſs _ 
Through this palace with ſweet peace : 
Ever ſhall it ſafely reſt 
And the owner of it bleſt. 
Trip away, make no ſtay, 
Meet us a | by break of day. 


2 of the FixsT ge 


Ah ! eager 


EE... 
SYMPHONY, HAV. 


NEW GLEE, 4 Voices. 


( Compoſed expreſsly for theſe Concerts, WWebbes. | 


LOVER AND FAIRIES. 
(From Mrs. RoninsoN's Poems.) 


Mm ARIA!—Maria! 


Liſten to the dulcet ſon 


Trembling on his e N "aa 
Maria] ah Maria | 


Now Oberon with ev'ry ſprite 


That gilds the vapours of the ni ight, 


Ihall dance, and weave the verdant ing 
W ith joy that Mortals thus can ſing. 


Maria t 


"Ah I when J fig h 


And when thou ſigh'ſt F Maria's name. L 248“ 


And mourn 


And mourn' t + To feel a hopeleſs game, 


Eager they'll . Catch the tender note 


(Juſt parting from: thy tuneful throat * 


And bear it to the careleſs ear 
Of her who ſcorns a Lover's tear. 


CATCH, in 4 Parts. Dr. Arne. 
Bus, quoth the blue-fly, hum, quoth the 1 


Bu and hum they cry, and ſo do we; 


In his ear, in his noſe, thus do you ſee; 
He cat the dormouſe, elſe it was he, 


SONG, Mrs. Hananon, Dr. Parſons, 
3 


Dear is my little native vale, 
The ring-dove builds and murmurs there; 5 


Cloſe b, my cot ſhe tells her tale, 
Io every paſſing villager; _ 


The ſquirrel leaps from tree to tree, 


And ſhells his nuts at liberty. 


My koad WW fawn frowned fawn 


— > ered  Y%. aat 
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II. | 


In orange „and myrtle bowera, 
That breathe a;gale of fragrance round, 

[ charm the fairy-footed'hours 
With my lov'd lute's romantic ſound; 
Or crowns of living laurel.weave 


For thoſe that win the race at eve. 


TY 


The ſhepherd's horn at break of day, 
The ballet danc'd in twilight gladez 
The canzonet, and roundelay 2 
Sung in the ſilent greenwood ſhade 3 
Theſe ſimple joys that never fail, 

Shall bind me to my native vale, 


_ 'GLEE, 4 Voices, and CHORUS, Danby. 


Awake olian Lyre, awake! Bs HL EE 

And give to rapture all thy trembling ſtrings ; 

From Helicon's harmonious ſprings 

A thouſand rills their mazy progreſs take. 
The laughing flow'rs that round them blow, 
Drink life and fragrance as they low. 

Now the rich ſtream of Muſic winds along, 
Deep, majeſtic, ſmooth and ftrong, — 
Through verdant vales and-Ceres:golden reign ; 
Now rolling down the ſteep amain, $859 
Headlong impetuous, ſee it pour: 

The rocks and nodding groves, rebellow to the roar. 


NEV ROUND, in 3 Parts. Atterbury. 
0 Compoſed expreſl. for theſe Concerts.) 

Lads and laſſes hither come, | 

Here's the tabor, pipe, and drum; 

Hark! the merry peal ſo gay, 

"Tis FLORELLA's wedding day; 

Nimbly trip it, ſwitt advance 

Mingle in tire ſprightly dance. 


Ne curth CoNCERT will be on THuRsDAY next, Feb. 28. 


[8.3 
GOD SAVE THE KING, 
With infrumental parts by Dr. Paxsows. 


VERSE AND CHORUS, 
| 1. 
God fave Great Og our King, . 
Long live our noble King, 

God fave the King; 

Send him victorious, 

Happy and glorious, . 
ong to reign over us, 


God ſave the * 8 
O Lord our God w_ PL TY = 
Scatter his enemies, 5 
And make them fall; 
Confound their politics, 
Fruſtrate their knaviſh tricks, 
On him our hopes w we fix, 
Sod fave 1 us all. 
| U. 
Thy choiceſt gifts in ſtore, 
On him be pleas'd to pour, 
Long may he reign. 
May he defend our laws, 
And ever give us n e HEL, et 
To ſing with heart and voice, 39925 
GoD SAVE THE KINO. 


kx or THE THIRD e | 


««62R4er̃̃ 


To begin at t Eight « 0 Clock. 
I Publiſhed, Price 105. 64. 
A NEW EDITION OF 
THE FAVORITE GLEES, 
Compoſed for the VoCAL Coxckkrs 1792. 
Moſt rin dedicated to the SUBs CRIBERS-, 
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